JACK ADDISON
Hammersmith and Kensington with one Palmer, a victualler?
who formerly kept the King's Head ale-house, in King's
Head Court, in Drury Lane, he took from him a silver
watch and eighteen shillings; and Mr Palmer desiring
Jack to give him some small matter to bear his charges up
to London, quoth he: " Had you been an honest trades-
man, perhaps I might have considered you; but as I know
you wear a blue flag, I will not give you a farthing, because
all of your profession neither eat, drink nor think but at
other men's charges/'
Afterwards meeting betwixt Hampstead and Kentish
Town with a barrister of Lincoln's Inn, and taking from
him a gold watch, a silver snuff-box and two guineas, quoth
he to Jack: " I'd have you take care what you do, for I am
a lawyer; and if you should come into my hands I should
be very severe upon you." Addison replied: " I value
not the severity of all the lawyers in England, who only
learn to frame their cases from public riddles and imitat-
ing Merlin's prophecies, and so set all the Cross Row
together by the ears; yet your whole law is not able to
decide Lucian's old controversy betwixt Tau and Sigma."
So binding the lawyer hand and foot, he left him to plead
his cause by himself.
Not long after this exploit, Jack, meeting a Serjeant of
the Poultry Compter coming from Islington, commanded
him to stand and deliver, or else he would shoot him through
the head. The fellow being surprised gave him forty
shillings, desiring at the same time that he would be so civil
as to return him what he pleased back again. But Jack,
knowing his rascally function, quoth: "Sirrah, was the
tenth part of a farthing to save your life, nay, your soul, I
would not give it, because thou art the spawn of a broken
shopkeeper, who takes delight in the ruin of thy fellow-
creatures ! The misery of a poor man is the offal on which
you feed, and money is the crust you leap at; your walks
in term time are up Fleet Street, but at the end of the term
up Hoi born and so to Tyburn, for the gallows is your pur-
lieu, in which you and the hangman are quarter rangers;
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